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seriously advanced those hackneyed pleas. I as-
serted as usual, " It is not the want of munitions,
nor of men, nor of money, but the lack of a more
important' m ' that is the source of all our trouble.
It is the want of the requisite ounces of mind-staft
in those in whose hands the destinies of the Allies
are entrusted that keeps us back from achieving our
purpose." Man-power, Money-power, and Munition-
power were undoubtedly important factors, but the
deciding factor, I said, and I was old-fashioned
enough to believe, was as ever superior Mental-
power. " We have," I would say, " brave men,
heroic officers, but no general. We have, no doubt,
fine, reliable, cautious generals who may be trusted
to stave off defeats, make no mistakes, nor bring on
disasters on us; but there is no captain of men who
by his creative genius and iron will can organise
victories, inspire his men with his own energy, and
venturing on risky enterprises, wrench victory out
of the jaw of certain defeat and eventually lead his
triumphant host on to the great goal we have set
before us. But the pity of it all is that, outside the
vicious coterie of generals who have managed to
secure for themselves the official eye and ear, we
have a general of this type in England whose heroic
stubbornness and sleepless vigilance saved us from
an impending disaster in South Africa and whose
single creative thought has now harnessed the long-
wasted energies of the boyhood of the world for the
furtherance of great national purposes. If any
general has the requisite creative genius to invent
new principles of strategy and tactics to revolu-